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FIGARO IN LONDON 








Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
W ound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MontTAGve. 


‘* Political FT asquinades and Politi al Caricatures are parts (thouch humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and ha 
© : ~ . 4 


ftenas to the motives and objects ot public mea, which cannot be found elsewhere.’—Croxer’s New Wnic Guipe. 
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MORE PROROGATION. 
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As every event arises, the pencil of Seymour is ready with 
a keenly satiric sketch ; and even when there is almost nothing 
doing in the world of polities, his inventive faculties are busy 


with success, so that in some instances the genius of our artist 





may be said like jealousy to 
‘‘ Make the food it lives upon.” 
Ife has, however, this week turned to good account the humbug 
of another coancil, for another prorogation ; and has shown 
that, while popular members call for something like attention 
to the wishes of the people on the part of the Ministers, they 
get rid of the question by interposing the King between them- 
selves and the disagreeable applicants. When Ministers are 
unprepared, it is the fashion to make his Majesty come forward 
and prorogue the Parliament, for the convenience of a little 
more time tothe Cabinet. 
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As our readers inay be curious to know what took place at 


matic form, to prevent the dull orations of the Whigs fron 


| 
| the Council, we will give a sketch of the proceedings, in a dra- 


beeoming tedious. 


scene in Cato by Addison, 


Scene I, 

f re , ® . . 

The King’s apartment at Brighton.—Present, His Majesty, 
Grey, Brougham, and the other Ministers.—In a corner 


of the apartment is concealed the Reporter to Ficaro. 
The King.—You rogues, we once again are met in eounci! 

The session's nearness summous us together. 

John Bull attends his fate from our resolves, 

How shall we treat the bold aspiring beast ? 

Success still follows him in-all his claims; 

Wellington gave the Catholic Bill; and Grey 

Has since bestowed on him a slight Reform, 

Why should I name the Tories’ overthrow, 

Aud Lords’ defeat ? The vanquished house of Peers 

Still smokes and fumes. But Jolin advances on us, 

And envies us our comfortable pickings, 

You rogues, pronounce your thonghts. Are they still fixed, 
To hold your places, fighting to the last ? 

Or have your stubborn hearts at length been worked, 

By liberal clamours, into a submission # 

Grey, premier, speak ! 

Grey.—My voice is still for place. 

Zounds ! cana Whiggish Ministry debate 

Which of the two to choose—or place or death @ 
No! let us rise at once, resume our seats, 


And at the head of our remaining tools, 
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Attack John Bull; break through our former bonds 
And promises, to charge right home upon him. 
Rise ! 


Rise! and revenge its lopped-off sinecures ; 


you rogues, rise! ‘tis place demands protection. 


Let Whigs with Tories make a common canse. 
Rise up, for shame! Our brothers at the Carlton 
Point at their wounds, and cry, ** So you'll be treated.” 
Great Pitt’s gaunt ghost complains that we are slow. 
Castlereagh’s shade walks unrevenged among us. 

The King.- 


Transport thee thus beyond the bounds of reason. 


-Let not impetuous yearning after place, 


Are not all those who help to pay a tax 
Entrusted unto our paternal care ? 

Brougham.—My thoughts, I must confess, are turned ou 
Already have our grabbings filled the country [ peace. 
With bankrupts and with paupers. Trade deplores 
Our guilty rows ; and London’s squares and streets 
Lie half-unpeopled by our Whiggish feuds. 

‘Tis time to shut our claws, and spare the Treasury, 
‘Tis less the people than the Tories mar us. 

The Tories are against us, and repel 

Our every measure. Oh! with them to battle 
Were to refuse a powerful ally. 

Already have we feigned love for the people ; 
Now let us shew submission to the Tories. 

We took our places to assist ourselves, 

Not free the country. When the first end fails, 
Humbug has no more use. The cause that gave us swords 
Against the Tories, draws them from our hands. 

We battled ’gainst them to secure our power, 

And to retain it now must join with them. 

What can be done let’s do. 


Ifthe Whigs fell, they couldn't help themselves. 


Then all will say, 


Grey.—This smooth discourse and mild behaviour oft 
Pelongs to Tories. 
All is not right. 


‘yy - 2 . 
The King.—Let us appear not weak nor wavering. 


Something whispers me, 


Great King, beware of Brougham. 


Immoderate Whiggery becomes a fault ; 
Rank Toryism in the Privy Council 

[s just as bad, so let us shun ’em both. 
You rogues, I cannot see that our affairs 
Are grown so desperate. Wesee bulwarks round us: 
Within the ‘Treasury walls are heaps of gold ; 

And Bull, tax-seasoned, still contributes more. 
Wellington’s New Police is always near us, 

Ready to rise at any premiei’s call. 

While there is hope, do not oppose the Tories ; 

But wait until the people’s near approach 

Force us to yield. "Twill never be tuo late 

To own defeat and recognise a conqueror. 

Why should we fall one moment ’ere our time ? 


Would you not rather draw the term more ow, 
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And spin the yarn of office to the last, 
E’en if you gain still one days’ salary ! 
And let me perish but ’tis Bill’s opinion, 
A day’s—an hour’s—luscious salary, 


Is worth whole centuries of opposition. 
Enter Mr. Charles Wood. 

Mr. C. Wood.—You rogues, this moment as [ watch’d th 
I saw that Horace Twiss has just arrived [ gate 
From Carlton Club, and with him comes old Eldon. 

The King.—By your permission, scoundrels, let him enter 
Eldon was once my friend, but other prospects 
Let’s have him in, however. 
Enter Eldon. 

Eldon.—Wellington sends his compliments 

The King.—Did he send them 
Unto my Ministers, it would be better. 


Have loosed the ties. 


Are not you sent to address the Privy Council ¢ 
Eldon.—My business is with you. Wellington sees 
The straits to which you’re driven; and as he knows 
King William’s worth, is anxious for his crown, 
The King.—My crown is grafted on the fate of Whigs. 
Would he save Bill, bid him support the Ministers. 
Tell your dictator this, and tell him William 
Disdains a crown that he has power to alter. 
Eldon.—My King, I’ve orders to expostulate 
Aud reason with you, as from friend to friend. 
Think of the stormthat gathers round your head, 
And threatens every hour to burst upon it. 
Do but comply, make peace with Wellington, 
All will rejoice and cast their eyes on William, 
As onthe constitution’s Saviour. 
The King.—Come, no gammon. 
Eldon.—Let me but know the price for Wellingte 
Of restoration to the premiership. 
The King.—Come, this is monstrous, walk your body of 
Eldon.—Consider, William, you are down at 
Surrounded only by your Privy Council, 
You don’t now strut through the metropolis, 
With all the mouths of London shouting after. 
The King.—Come, come, you over-rate this Wellington 


brighton. 


oh! 


I’m sure you do; and your dazzled eye 

Beholds him in a falsely glaring light, 

Which military conquest throws on him. 

Didst thou but see him right, thou’dst see him black 

With butchery, blood, brutality, and crimes 

That shock my delicate nerves even to name ’em. 
Eldon.—Does William answer thus to Wellington, 

For all his generous cares and proffered friendship 4 
The King.—His cares for me are insolent and vain, 

Presumptnous man! the people care for William. 


Would Wellington show the greatness of his power, | 
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Let him employ his influence for my friends, 
And side with men much better than himself. 

Eldon.—Y our yet unconquered heart makes you forget 
you rush on your destruction. 

When I relate hereafter 


You are aman; 
But I have done. 
The tale of this unhappy embassy, 
All the Conservatives will be in tears. 


(Scene closes. ) 
‘ . ‘ Fe 
This secne deserves a most attentive perusal. It displays te 
grabbing fierceness of Grey, the smooth indications of apostacy 
in Brougham, the overtures of Wellington, and the honest but 
mistaken adherence of the King to his present Ministers. Mr, 
Charles Wood, and Eldon are, of course, on each side mere 
subordinates. It is melancholy to see a once great political 
actor like the latter, reduced from first-rate parts to such very 
“little business” as they would say in theatrical phraseology 





_— ee 


FUDGIANA. 





In consequence of the mystery that attaches to the word 


Fudge since Hunt's trial, we have thought it may be interest- 
ing to our readers to give a few specimens. As Hunt tried to 
sustain a charge of libel on the ground that he was spoken ill 
of, and that though the word Fudge was added, he regarded 
it as no contradiction, we shall make a few statements of a 
flattering turn: andas the blacking-man thinks that the append- 
ing of the term Fudge makes no difference to the fact implied, 

he, at least, cannot bring an action against us upon the plea 
that our praise is intended to biing bim into contempt by irony, 

Hunt is a moral man,— fudge. 

Hunt is an honest man.—Fudge. 

Hunt isa clever man.—Fudge. 

Hunt isa good man.— Fudge. 

Hunt is disinterested.—_ Fudge. 

Hunt does not merely make use of liberal sentiments 
means of getting the poor people to buy his blacking.—Fudge. 
Hunt’s blacking is worth what he charges for it—Fudge. 

Hunt’s roasted corn was as cheap and wholesome a beverage 
as his puffs in the papers proclaimed.—udge. 

EZunt did not care about the money when he prosecuted the 
True Sun.—Fudege. 

He only wished to remove every 
ter.—Fudve. 

Hunt is not a liar.—Fudge. 

Nor a hypocrite —Fudge. 

But a gentleman.—Fudge—Fud ge—Fudge !!! 

The above laudatory sentences cannot, in Hunt’s estimation, 
mean any thing but what they assert. Since he has once given 
it as his opinion that Fudge implies no contradiction of a 
newspaper paragraph. He, therefore, unless he blows hot and 
cold with the same mouth, cannot think of indicting ws for a 


libel. 


———— 


as the 


imputation from his charae- 
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BRCUGHAMIANA, NO, 29. 


A few days ago, the Lord Chancellor had an interview 
with his Royal Highness the Duke of Gloucester. The Chan- 
cellor, by his visit to Gloucester, proved that extremes do some- 
times meet; for the cleverest man of the age came in contact 
with the silliest. The conference was, of course, extremely 
interesting on both sides, and a sally of witticisms flew from the 
mouths of each with a rapidity only to be equalled by Sir C. 
Danece’s steam omnibus. At length Gloucester made the fol- 
lowing observation :—* I’ve had an idea in my head, for this long 
time, that—”’ Here big Chaneellor interrupted our royal and 
respected proteg¢ An idea tn your head,” eried Vaux ; 


LONDON. Puy 


‘ 


‘what a solitary life the poor idea must have been leading !’ 
Gloucester gave the Chancellor a five pound note not to make 
the joke current among the persons in the circle of the Conrt, 
and an extra five shillings not to put it into the Times news- 
paper. 


‘BREVITIES. 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 





A Hearty Smash. 


It is said that Lord Wynford is much ann yet ed by the abuse 
of the newspapers, whic h he takes ve ry much to heart. We 
should be disposed to doubt this assertion: for his Lords! ip 
has, we suspect, but dzttle heart to take it to. 

IWMalaporte. 

The Jvmes insists that “ whether Lord Durham is to rejoin 
the Cabinet or not, he ought to be in the ministry.” This we 
deny, in pure justice to his Lordship. We think him a liberal- 
minded man, and he sheald keep out of the government; for 
‘‘ birds of a feather onght to flock together.” 
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THEATRICALS. 


Nothing new has been attempted at Drury Lane or Covent 
Garden, from which Bunn has fled in dismay to the Continent. 
He is lodging somewhere for half a frane per week, in the 
Passage des Petits Peres, aud goes half- “price to the Academie 
in the very tip-top gallery. The other night My .Vei ghbour’ 4 
Wife was played at Covent Garden by « narkicular desire,” as 
the bills facetiously had it. But, we are told, it was mere ly the 
box-keeper requested that this piece might be performed; and 
as he comprises generally the whole of the box audience, his 
wish became a law to the management. 

We are given to understand that Miss E. Romer is re-en- 
“ictoria, which we hope to be the fact for the 
sake of the establishment. She took her benefit on Monday, 
aud had, as she deserved, a b yumper. The Pantomine 
expe ‘ected to be a hit, and as it is in the hands of Mr.'T’. Dibdin, 
we think there 's good ground for such an expectation. Hosts 
of novelties are to be brought forward after Christmas, of which 
we believe a classical burlesque burletta will be one of the very 
Madame Vestris gives something of the kind also 
instead of a Pantomime. She is right in not attempting the 
latter at her establishment. A new piece called Fighting by 
Proxy has been brought ont at her house, as well as a bur- 
letta called the Victim at the Adelphi. Both have been sue- 
but we have uo room, at present, to notice either of 


gaged at the \ 


here is 


earliest. 


cessful ; 
them. 
In the hope of finding something to praise, we, a few even- 
ings ago, entered the room at the top of Gray’s Inn Lane, called 
the Clarence Theatre, now under the management of Miss 
Laurence, whose ouly pretension seems to be that she is niece 
of Mr. Spring, the Drury Lane box book-keeper, It is an 
awful non sequitur that because her uncle books places at 
Drury Lane, Miss Laurence should possess all the requisites of 
a first-rate actress, as which she used to come forward once a 
year at the aforesaid establishment, on the interesting occasion 
of the avuncular Benefit. We recollect an anecdote of Kean 
and Mr. Spring, which we cannot help recording. ‘The tragedian 
one night meeting the box book-keeper after the formerhad been 
playing Richard the Third toa tremendousand enthusiastic house 
said to him. ‘* Well, Spring, as fresh as ever,eh! Spring, 
you know, is always live ‘ly,eh !” « Ah, ah!” chuckled he of the 
stray sixpences, “Vm very well, Mr. Kean; but how exce 
lent ly we got through Richard the Third to- night—didu’ sve 
The tragedian stared with astonishment. ‘* We, Mr. Spring! 
how did we get through it.” “* Why,” rejoined the hero of the 
box office, I may ‘say we with con fidence ; for what if you 
did say the words of the part, didu’t I book the e places?” Kean 
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uever forgot the veteran’s impertinent assumption, and used to 
tell the anecdote with great sarcasm at the expense of the 
worthy box keeper. It is by the same press of reasoning which 
made Spring think he was playing Richard, that Miss Lau- 
rence thinks she can manage a theatre, enact first-rate parts, 
and all the rest of it, because it so happens that she is the 
niece of a person employed in the wn-dramatic part of a thea- 
trical establishment. She may be ore eer for what we know, 
but we have not yet seen her; since she ‘did not, we believe, 
play on the night of our visit ; and even if she did, we were too 
much occupied with the company in front, to think of that be- 
hind the curtain. Such a set of ill-bred raffs we never were 
unfortunate e:ough to get amongst; the women were tricked 
out in all the finery of Rag-fair, presenting to us an aspect of 
painfully low indecency. he fair creatures were cramming 
their huge mouths with ‘the rubbish brought round in a basket 
by a woman calling out, ‘‘ Fruit, ladies and gentlemen;” and by 
way of varving their elegant occupation, some of the aforesaid 
ladies got up arow in one corner, swearing they had been * ¢n- 
sulted,’ and drawing general attention to their persons, in the 
truest spiritof outraged modesty. 
th e fair junta, among whom ‘old Time had been busy, we 
should say that they were perfectly s safe from 
feu they seemed to complain of, with so much delicacy, to the 
whole audience. However, we doubt not there were men in 
the house quite capable of insulting unprotected innocence, 
though he would make but a poor speculation of it, who 
should go to the Clarence Theatre with any such intentions. 
We are sorry to have to trounce the sex in this fashion, but a 
regard for the better part of it is not inconsistent with a sound 
sense of disgust at the ane behaviour of a few persons 
entitled by nature an id Lindley Murray to adopt the epithet 
ferainine. As tothe male p: 64 of the Clarence audience, we 
know net what to say. We should imagine about nine-tenths 
to consist of drunken tallow-chandlers, who rush out madly 
trom their shops about Gray’s Inn Lane, armed with the beg- 
garly assets yie lded in the day by their respective tills, and 
priming themselves with gin or the filthiest of beer, sally out 
into the highways, and find a period to their insane wanderings 
mm the boxes of the Clarence, Here they sit, ripe for rows; 
and with their courage brought up to a premium by repeated 
sacrifices to the shrine of the Barclay and Perkins Bacchus, 
they are always prepared to throw over any body who dares to 
ar among them with even the smallest pretensions to 
th e look of a gentleman, We sat in a box ourselves with two 
men, who like tigers eyed us, as if they wished to make us 
their prey, and, but for the fear of our stick, which would 
have been sueceeded by the station-honse, would doubtless 
have enrolled us among the pit visitors. Our offence was draw- 
ing from our pocket asilk handkerchief, to use fora purpose with 
repect to which our two box companions of the Clarence evi- 
dently remained in a state of the very earliest innocence. In- 
we overheard one say to the other, “ What an infernal 
! Tshould like to pitch him over. Did you see him, 
Jack, with that large bit of silk at his nose @ IT shonld like 
to know if he arn’t got no fingers ? and with this, the crea- 
ture went through a process peculiar to Adam, and those of his 
posterity up to the time of .Voah, who, we believe, was the 
original inventor of the paokes mouchotr. Under the circum- 
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stances we have described, criticism would be a farce. We, 
however, had time to notice the talent of young Oxberry : an 
actor whom we have before noticed ina laudatory strain, and 


who joins the company of the late Queen’s, now the Firzroy. 
This house, once the disgrace of the metropolis will shortly 
be one of the prides thereof: for it opens with ev ery thing new 
under a most respectable, liberal, and enlightened management, 
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New dramas are to be brought forward of a kind superior to 
any ever attempted at a minor house, and the company includes 
several eminent favourites. Mitchell, so cruelly kept out of 
Covent Garden, i is to be at the Fitzroy; and we are much mis- 
taken if he is not found to be one of the best low comedians 
in London. Miss Mason, whose developement of genius at the 
Victoria has excited some attention, is also to be brought for- 
ward here; and her brother, Mr. C. Mason, a nephew of Mrs. 
Siddons, makes, on this occasion, his first appearance in the 
metropolis. His debut, as he is a member of the Kemble 
family, will be a matter of great theatrical interest. ‘The ma- 
né igement is in treaty with Wrench, with whom we hope to be 
enabled to say next week, terms have been eieenon’ At 
present we shall say no more of the pending arrangemetns of 
this highly promising establishment. 








TO THE READERS OF FIGARO. 
Our Fourth Half Yearly Part, and our Second Volume will be completed 
with the end of the year. On Saturday the 27th of Dec ember, we shall publish 


a Double Number of rizaro, price 92, which will include the Ti itle-page, Pre- 
face, &c. of Vol. IL. of Fi igaro, wl hich during two boisterous years of p titiva! 


excitement and commercial ¢ 1s woathered the storm, and ts every day 
Increasing in circulation and stability : 
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So long the pride of the metropolis, and the object of antiquarian 
has lately reaped as it were a new laurel, and gained fresh 


its being selec ted as the loc ality of 
THE WAG OFFICE. 
Each number that is published (and now that three-pence ts the charg 
it out-Penny-Magazineises the Penny Magazine in circnlation,) adds new 
interest the spot, and its fame is much increased by its being th 
chosen publishing oflice for 
FiGARO’S CARICATURE GALLERY, 
of which two parts, price three-penee each, are perpetually on sale, 


include 
tore than One Hundred Caricatures by Seymour. 


The dim and shadowy pile of civie architectural grandeur has also been 
thought a most appropriate spot for introducing to a public fond of mys- 
terious horrors, an awlul production of art to be ealied 
THS GALLERY OF TERRORS, 

which will be published at twilight, on Thursday, the 13th of December, 

and the pub lic is invited to he present at the impressive ceremony. 
THE GALLERY OF TERRORS will be soldat the low chaage ot 
Liree-pence on r copy, and will comprise 

Wiore than Fifty Horrid Pictures, 
illustrating all the most 
POPULAR GERMAN LEGENDS 

Every body with a shilling in his pocket saahk' to make the followin 

judicious winter purchases 


curiosity, 
renown by 
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Fig ave aricature Gallery, part I. wea = a 
Ditto ditto | Se are 0 3 

Pee Gatlers of Testers .<<ossescassccce 0 3 
Grand Total for the whole Set-out..... » &£ © 
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ANUFACTURED of the most choice materials, approved 
ble, light, elastic, and waterproof. 
ROBERT FRANKS & Co. 
140, RRGENT STRDBAT, 
62, RKDCROSS STRKBFP. 
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yHE UM. ATISM, Rhenmatic Pains in the Goad or Face 
» (frequently mistaken for the Tooth-ache), Lumbago, &c., &o., relieved in two 
hours, and cured in an ineredible short spuce of ume, by ‘*BLAIR’s GOUT ava 
RHEUMATIC PILLS,” the singular bevefits of which have been felt by many thou 
sands of persons within the Jast few months, including many of the most distressing 
cases of Rheumatism, some of very long standing, as well as the less ssrious, but 
eqnally painful Rheumatic Faee-ache, several after many teeth bad been extracted, 
Without the least benefit. Blair's Gout and Kheumatte Pills aue sold by Thomas 
Prout, No. 220, Strand, London; and by most respectable medicine venders in tow 
and country. Price 2s. 0d. per box. 
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